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An ErtstretoDr. GARTH, 


Occafion’d by the Death of His Grace the 
late Dukeof DEVONSHIRE. 


By 7. 0. 


H'! cowd we touch, like you, the facred Lyre, 
And fing with equal Grace, and cqual Fire, 
Cou'd we, with like Succe{s, our Art employ, 
With Sorrow melt the Mind, or fwell with Foy; 
y 
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ena’. _ The Mufes Mercury, 





A grateful Throng around the Heros Herfe, 
Shou'd tell his gallant Acts in moving Verfe ; 
Sweet Infence-oer his pious Afbes burn, 
And ev'ry Britain with the Mufes mourn, 
Like Autumz Plow'’rs they hang their drooping Heads, 
And oer the weeping World, the fad Infection fpreads. 


* Wemournnocommon Lofs, no vulgar Fate, 


* © Bat one; whofe Death affecis the Mourning State : 


Artifts and Arts he cherifh’d and fupplyd 
Their fureft Patron, and thetr fafeft Guide ; 
No flavifh Pen, with thrifty Prazfe he bought ; 
His Bounty fed, whom his Example taught, 
 wAndithe bet Rules he gave, was when he wrote, 


“* 2 OOb" who. wilk-now protect the lab’ring Bard, 


And who the Painter’s happy Strokes reward. 
When will the Stage, his darling Care, revive, 
And copy'd Nature in the Canvas live, 
What-Hopes will now their mutual Works exflame 
For Fortune went with his Applaufe and Fame ? 
Fancy for him, with matchlefs Spirit mov’ d, 
», Flew in the Poem, in the Pitture rov’d. 

Mourn, mourn, ye beauteous Arts, your. Lofs deplore ; 
Tour Friend, and your Protector 1s no more! 


? 


. ° , ° de > , 3 3 & i 
No more—forbid.gt ye immortal, Nine, o¢ 
Let Candifh in‘your deathlels Labours {bine 


Secure him from the Rage of ‘envious Time ; 


And let his Fame be like his Worth, fublime ; 
But who with equal Extellence can trace 

The Glories of his Youth, and riper Days. 
His dawning Luftre, like the Morning bright, 
Or his full Manhood, like Meridian Light, 
Or Gay decline, without the Dusk of Night: © 


Nov Time, nor Death, bis awful Form cowd wrong, 4 ; 
But Great tt ever look’d, and ever Young. 





for the Month of Augnth; 1707. 
The Imperial Star, that gilds. the Midday Skies, 
Thus fets with brighter, Beams than others rife, 


You only can the wondroas Draft defien, | 
Charmwhere *tis Fair, anawhere Iluftrions fhine ; 
Loo trong fori us, when we attempt towrite, 

The Theam confounds us with Excefs of Light. 
Your powerful Mufe cau all tt sSplendor. bear, * 

For nothing ts for her too great or fair 5% * 
Beauty and Majefty are hers ;-the fame, 

The Poets Genius, and the Hero’s Flames 

The Likene[s ¢s her own,» there wants #6 Art, 
Where Nature has-fo fully. done her Part. 


Methinks, ah vain Conceit, the.Task’s perform'a, 
The Mufehas [ungy and ev'ry Soul is chara ¥ 
"Tis. done, and in the finife’d Piece’ we view 
The brighteft: Model ever Nature’drew 

| But.when-we look again, with eager Eyes, 

The charming Picture like a Phantom. flies; » 

In Air the.vifionary Foy we loofe, ‘4 
And mifs the mighty. Man, and mighty Mafe’: 

Tet like the Raptures of a Dream, pefed > 
Some fweet, but faint (deas left behind. 


Fancy, in various Culours to our View, 

Prefents the Portratt, wone cond draw bat you ; 
From where hislovely Bloom of Youth began,’ 

To his'ripe Beauty, and the'perfect Man ; 

No other Stage of Haman Life he paft, 

But flept before he reach’d the Third and Laf. 
Old Age, by his Majeftick Prefence awd, 

Neer on his Shoulders laid its pondrous Load, 

He numbred Tears, but Years which promis’d more, 


And jeewd, when all was |pent, but half. his Store ; 
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The Mufes Mercury, 
A fhining Period, ful of ‘Foy and Fame, 
Foy to himfelf, ana Glory to lis Name, 

His blooming Youth, like Nature’s chearful Spring, 
When Flowers begin toblow, and Birds tofing, 

Was the foft Seafonof Delight— the Loves, 

The Sports and Graces of the Paphian Groves, 
Adorn the beauteous Scene—The fecond State, 

The Gay continues ftill—but adds the Great : 

In Senates fee him now, his Seat alfume, 

Bold as young Gracchus was, iz that of Rome, 
Againft the.dreaded Tyranny he Jpoke, 7 } 
And thought it wifer to prevent the Toke, _, é 
Than risk its breaking, tho at laftit broke. 

What Ruffell with Heroick Firmne{s mov'd, 
Candifh, his Second, by his Vote approv’d : 

Great both, in Name, in Honour and Eftate, 

In Merit, and in mutual Friewd{bip Great. 

When Bedford’s Heir, by Arbitrary Might, 

Fell, and no Pow’r on Earth wow d do him Right 
His faithful Friend, with Horror heard his Doom, 
Pronounc’d in England, bat decreed at Rom 

To perifh, or to refcue him, he vow d, , | 
And fave his Prince, the Guilt of Ruffell*s Blood. 
The pious Patriot, all fuch Helps deny d, 

Ana {[miling, met his Fate, and calmly dy d; 
Guiltle/s and peaceful was his God-like Mind, 

On Heav’n he call’d, to Heav’n Revenge refign'd : 
Heav’n heard his Call, and Candifhiiv’d to fee 
His Death condemn’d by Britains High Decree - 
And now bleft Shades, tw yon Empyrean joyn'd, 
You meet the Genii of the Patriot Kgnd, 

The Cimons and the Cato’s, and but One 

Above all Parellel Timoleon ; 

Above all Pareliel Great Shades! but-you, 

For neither Rome wor Athens ever knew 
Two Chiefs fo tempted, to the State fo true. ‘ 
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for the Month of {Augutt, 1707. 177 
If our poor Fortunes ftillareworth'your Care, | 
And Britain ts within your Knowledge there ; 
With different Motions, you our W. <9 +i 
To fee whokeeps, and who has. loft his Way. 

As one with Rapture, his Succeffor views, 

And markshis Steps—The Other—Hold my Mufe. 
Forbear, your Licence will become a Crime, 

That View+may change, and Truth prevail in. Time. 
Were we allow’d to haunt the blifsful Bow’rs, 

The Dwellings of fuch mighty Minds as yours ; 
We might now hear you, with Delight compare 
Thefe happy Times, withthofe you once did fear ; 
And Candith o’er the gratefulyStory run, 

What William did, what Anna fince has done ; 
How Liberty was by Natlau reftor'd, | 
And Britain fcap’d the Bondage fbe deplor'd. 

How Anna threatned by the Romith Crew, 

To Candifh, and bis Friends, for Succour flew : 
How readily, tw her Defence, they rofe 

In Arms receiv’d her, and defy'd her Foes. 
Heav’n to his Carethe precious Charge refign'd 
Her Safety,.whom he ut tofree Mankind, : 

Like this, what Glory cou’d he hope to gain, 

By Hofts led Captive, and by Thoufands flain. 

To thisthe Britifh Conquerors muft yield 

Lhe Purple Honours of the'profp’rous Field. 

What have they done, to which this mighty Man 
Has not contributed in faving Annc , 

All Rurope, athe World to Candifh. owe, 

In Part, the Bleffings they expect or know ; 

*Tis Anna gave, "tis Anna: only gives, 

And Anna by his Zeal and Courage lives: 

For none more forward than himfélf, in Fight, 

To vindicate the Prince and People’s Right. 

None better ferv’d*bis Country, or the Crown, 


Or more in Aétion, or in Council fhone, 
But 
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- The Mafes:Mercuty,, 


But who.can Fufticeto bis Merit doy... .. , 
And who defign him with Succefs, bat you 5... 
None knew A? Great-Original fo well, | 
And none fo worthy what he knew totell, 


- Colours are langutd ‘Beduties at the beft, | 


The Soulis only-by the Mufe expreft. 
Not Knelles.canz fo far our Eyes deceive, 


- Tho everything he touches feems tolive, . * 
| Where coud: we. in the pencil'd Picture find, 

- The. Patriots Gonftancy, the Hero's Mind, 

. A Heart. fogen’rous; opens. juft-and free,” 


It heightew ad: and adorw d.bis high Degree. 
Here Kneller flops, to you his Art refigas, 
The Pencil is,for grofs material Lines : 

The Muje can only take the. Man. entire, 
Exprefs. his outward, Form,,and inward Fire’; 
Shew evry Virtue, Excellence and Grace, 
And paint the Soul as livelyas the, Face ;, 
For what the Painsers {bew.us* of the, Mind, 
Tofome Convulfive.Paffions ts confin’d ; 

Such as affect the Body, aud conftran . 
The,Nerues and Sinews, like Exce/s of: Pain. 


Oh Garth, fhall Gandifhgo like common Clay, 
And with Mechanick Pomp be bora away. . 
Vile Artifts you invainyour Balms prepare, 

To keep the Body firtmy the Features fair... — 
Is there an Ungient in the Batt. can fave 


 Corrupting Matter ina rotting Grave? 
Had you your Art, by Memphian Priefts beew taught 
To work. the Wonders that their Science wrought ? 

Cou’d Balmsior Pyramids his Worth proclaim? 
That Labour, Garth, is Yours, and Yours is Fame, 
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FE, P1GRAM upon Love. 
By Mr O-=--<7, 


‘R S oldas the World, yet an Infant is Lowes 
‘Tho the leaft of the Deities, greater than Jove. 

He fills with his Fire the Earth, Seas and Skies, 

Yet Collier contains the whole Ged in her Eyes. 


—_ 





To Brunetta, in Defence of a Brown Beauty. 


A Sone Sung by Mrs. Tofts, and fet to 
MASSEY. Mr. Weldon, 


i By the Same. 


Ny you we i New? $ Art adore, 
"Tis you confe/s her Skill, 


sap well. fb fhe can a Beauty draw, 
Take Colours where ‘Ihe will 


In Pitture thus Some Shades we fee, 
Do ev'n the Lights out-vie, 


Aurora’s blifbing Dawn we court; 
“Bust Sol’s Meridian fy. 


eC Flora’ s Wardrobe the frp Choice . 
“©” Ts not the Lill ce i, 
The faireft Metal fit muft ‘vie 
To Gold's more glowing Hye, 












< The Mules Mercury, 





Upon Brunetta’s Cheeks fuppofe 
Ayet more S¢n-bur nt Dye, 
No Pits cla} wy they lie fo near 


The Orb of her ight yee 
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An EPIGRAM 
On the Raifi ing the SriGeof 


TFOULON. Pe ta: 
Or 











OR Shame, y e Bold Britains! What makes you lo me 
_ To grieve "i the Lofs-of aTown you ne’ er had ? 
Half, Burope's. already [ubdu'd by your Pow'rs, 
Truft God and the Queen and the other half’s yours. 
Let Bieinheim and Ramelly ferve for’ Toulon, 
If the French wou'd but fty tobe beat e’er they rua, 
The Work ix another C ampaiga wow d ee done. 











SONG Set by Mr. D. P. 
The Worps by Mr. M---=». 


Eafe, ceale, on kind Husbands bard Names to befton, 












All fooner or later come ixto the Row; oe 
Then wed without dread, . 
Tho the Whimof Bulls Feat 





“hers ould [preado o'er your Hes 


For Horns are like Teeth, we breed em as faft, 
They pain us at frp | byt. they ferve us at laff. 








for the Month of 2tretit 
On Crant and Wispom. 


’ py'Sir Te O° 


Bfurdly Craft and Wi ifdom we, obfcandy,. 
A That fine and flight at beft, this fener” ‘and fonnd ; 
That.a meer Proteus, this is ftill.she fame 
) Café packs the C ards, but, W2 em plays the Grime, 





— =. 


On the Great and Trne V: alue of Rr LCHES. 


% 


By th: an . ¥ ~ ‘re of * 


WwW ‘HAT wanton Prices foma Opinion Jets’ ee 
On -China,* Diamonds,“Flow +" aid Cabinets - 
The Wi orth, ,of whith, tefts ivholly tn’ E flegm, sh te 
That Wealth muy not wom) ‘feb. 


bee ‘ FR. 


¥ ‘Kae hs. 
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A Tumult j in a Parapfivh: fiddeuty appeas’d, 
td thegreat Wifdom of Apolli 


By W. Colepeper, E{q; 


| Alea es ae - fir ft waft ed Paper, the Report 
| Spréad far and near, and reach*d Apollo’s Court, 


Aa Pat- 























Parnaffus was in Arms : Great God of Wit, 

_ All ery aloud ! How long will you permit _ 

Vile Seriblers to attensps the. fasred Bays; > 

In Honour to lee we hop’d youd raife 

Some vaft difhinguilba Genius, who alone, ’ 

For all the Rhiming Beaus, and Durfy’s (bow'd attone : 

But here’s an Animal, whofe very Name 

Coy’ the Arts and Sciences with Shame, ¢ 
A Coxcomb: that ridiculoufly dies, o & 

: Ant, dimly paints the Light of radiant Ea 

Mrs. Mab, Bright * Cloris, who with Helen might be foown, 
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- aoe °Y Helen, for whom the Warriours fird the Town 
™ " Ia T—s damn’d Rhime appears @ dirty Brown, 
7 : Subjects, faid-wife Apollo! Hear your King, 
4 | And know theres Vje fox.ev'n the vileft Thing : 
This Whiffier, whofe Attempts no Baffling cools, 
Is but intended as & Foyl to Fools, 
Poor Bavius, link’d with Mavius his faft Friend, 
Shall not a Proverb be, World without End. — 
| They re wow veleiv’d, this 'T— at my Command, 
(4 Shalthold theit Place, then ta the Pill ryftand Tl 
o A Pelt him with rotten Eggs, and let his Ears « 
Re Be par'd, and chang’d for {uch as Midas wears. 


Thus, his Decree pronounc’d, Apollo ceas’d, 
Su fice was with the righteous Sentence pleasd ¢ 
And a prodigions Outcry foow appeas’d. a~ 9 
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for the Month of Atugatt, 1707. iad 
To a Fine Lady: for a Wife, with one 











































| | the. . AF eu 
| yy oe Mage: . 
Nymph of Nymphs, bow you ince? 
Not Profe, nor Rhime,” it felf ‘can tell : 
Your Humour’s fine, you move withGrate, 
You're bleft at once ish Voice and Face, 
What makes you more inValue rife, 
Tour W1 44 adds Luftre to your Eyes’; 
With ev'ry Charim the Fair affett, 
You areby Art and Nature deck’t, F: 
Your Virtue only I fajpedt. * 
5 3 ¢ i a ~ é: | i i, a ik 
The City’ Moufe anc nena Mouife outof = | 


Went ouce to take the Country Air, 

And, eat fome homely healthy Fare, 

As pe ia ener ei ues, 
Her Hountlow Friend, to fee her glad, 
Brought out-the very beft focehad, - 
wAnd mach fhe of the Strangeromade, 

And thus her Cheer excufes. Ps 
Aaz2 il. 


| A Mouje who liv'd.in Golden-Square, 
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; | 4 At aifes” Mercury, :. 
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Our Diet, Mad eat you'fee 
But if you like’tt, pray be free. 
The Cit replyd, come follow.me, 

At London we have plenty 
Of Gellies, Soops, and Parmefan, 
Andnow and then an Ortalan, 
Mach better than your Dairy Paz, 
wWorev’ry Difbits dainty. 


TT. 


To Tomn they, weit, and home {be led 
Her Gueft : The*Turky Carpet’s /préad, 
And nicely, for awhile, they fed 

On rare and coftly Diet. . 
_At laft the Door began. to cr aiiky en .egp- 
The Butler came, they both flew backs | 





‘ . ? aT - % 
| ae a i oh ine Foe’s Attack, - a ae 
; _ A&A s ere bot R 3 oe ; — 









in dire Difquier. 


The Foe withdrew, the dddreff 
With Courtly Speech, her Country Gueft, 
Your Lady[bip may eatthe reft, 
; Theres noting nov. tofrigheye 5. 
I thank you, quo the Clown, but hate. 
To feaft with'/o muth Coft and State, 
And fear that ev'ry bit Tear 
Will be my Lafta—-- Good bizy Pye. 
al RST 5a 2S Sita 
pars a eS aU RNS saree 
be, Lida “ Lt. ib yh ‘ ak ak ae 
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I "4 rather nibble sirott che heeft, oe ae ee 
Or lick the Dairy Pan in Peace, : 

Than feed upon your Dainties here, 
And have an Enemy fo near 5 

That Pleafure is not worth a ‘Loufe, ie : 
Which Fear difturbs---Or- Map. or Wooley: : , 
Who is not with his Greatne|s fafe, , 


At him, and all bis f Stag f poh 
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To 7. a E{q; 








Mintas} » while you~. 
Have an Art to fubdue, 
na can conquer a Heart with 4 Look or 4 Smile « 
You Pit varies a | | 
And to Love will allow, 5 ee 
"Twas the oe om Jongh, when bs vei the Sposl, 


‘ he | Be lq I 


0 Hk Shep herd iiare: | wc. see a Sea di ; 
Tho 4s EOGod a: elias pions ba 
A Tyrant was never fecure in his Throne, 
While roualy you aim, : 
New Conquefts to gain, * ~" 
Some harda- hearted Nymph, may return you your own. 
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| EPINIGIO ia 


{ | ACRO Nomini 3 _ | 
a AN N & Magne Britanniz, &c. Regine, — | 
q "Ter maxima, vere Religiofe, Jufte, Benign, . 
atama LIBERTATIS Vindici, 
Britannice CO A LITFONTS non ita pridem tranfacte, 
Feliciffime Confummatrici ; 
Que Lis In 
Inauditd Clementia, cui non extitit unquam» Par, 
Miti & Generofa Mumanitate omribus colenda, 
Summiaq; in Rebus Publicis adMviniftrandi Prudentii, 
Non af — 
¥ Maleferiatos Domi * Ece cos ge * Anglice 
la "Atorss & p pervicac 5 Viros, SS ege Aigh-Church. 
aes ° Hominum Fay rciliofunt & ietitabile, : 
| * Non Romanos, fed “dng icanos ce ‘Catholics, _ Pa 
* Intolerabiles pee apatts, : 
: | Securé tandem. debellavit, 9 Uc 
( Opus fane ‘infuperabile hactenus fu vec a | 
Regie vero Cure pergratiffim uo: | 
Cui aihi! pace Domefitica magis Cont eft, )e 
— | Vebain etiam ~ . , 
oe! Intrepidis & Jultiffimi Foris Armis, ” i P 
Gloriofis fab Aufpiciis 3 
Magnié& Boni Principis & Ducis de MAR L BOR O U G H, 
Belgis corditér & ftrenue Concurrentibus,. . FE 
LUDOVICVUM XIV, in Galliis dediie:. a . 
Cognomento Magusitiy.. ..... 
Re vero. Parvam 
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for the Month-Gf! Angufiyl'T> 07. r87 
" Malevolorum omnium in Angi4 Fautorem improbum, 
Totius Ewrope Perturbatorem moleftim, 
Subditorum, plus jufto Fidelium,* Barbarum Opprefforem, 
Et Religionis ergd Perfecutotem Horrendum, 
Foederum & Publicz Fides Violatorem Infamem,. 
Nullis Bdictis, Juramentis, aut Sacramentis devingtum, 


Regum tamenomnium, ( Hornibile: Die 
Chriftianifimum, 9... <, : 












Bonis omnibus abominand 
Humani Generis Hoftem Infenfiffimum, 
Perfidum Tyrannum, ' 
Faftidiofé per Orbem Gloriantem, 
Imperium Univerfale Oe Anhelantem, 
Divito Honores antem, = 
Et Immortalitatis J US," 
( Famofi refonent Infahiam Libelii : J 
Hoc, inquam, Mon rut r 
Tumidsdm & Grande Le hat ham os. 
AWN N.A_ noftra Piifiima, 
Bonorum omnium., Deli (Pr ‘druce, | , pe 


Patrieq; Dulciffimum Dec us % Be emeituny, 


Ut Criminibus oe Nefariis 8 Sceleratis notatus, « 
Jufta De i Providentii fic j [si 
Populig; "voce fimul applaudencé: 
wat Poenas, 
Et, labentibus Annis, Tyrannis omnibus 
Populos fibi commiffos tmpié. peermcalibes,. 
Cedatin Terrorem.. = ° «3 
Sera veroin Cotlus redeat ANNA Pia, 
Floreat eternim tante HEROIN & Fama, 
ire & marmoreo’ Monumento perennior ; 
_ Princtpibys fic*bonis omnibus olim, 
Subditi ‘Curx quibus fant Legales, 
Jultitie, Pictatis, & duenitatis,.. 
Cedat in Exemplar Immortale. * 





CHORUS. 
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the Mui Mercury, 
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4 - Hi o R- U's.) BAS a OM 
"Muu LES ang i al fat oe eRNG yin 
eu To Trikimphe gprs. GEIS eifio.2 oA | 
ANNA Reginarum optima,» ©) es 
Domi & Forig Nittrixy? 92 8 eta 
Pax Domi. iin Salvo ck Ecclepe,. 1 SLA a . ics 
, Galli Tyrannus Pauper eft,’ Bes inermis, - : 
Io ‘nanos fitiias RRC ; . 
SF pele ae . as V 


Ri i 


In Imitation of ‘Martial pee 47. 
be 





TS ‘your 1 Defire re, wT as Feigall viag T T 
Should tetlyou wWharistrue I elisity: : 
Tis si a (ial ea ty Seay: i HL 6 
Not parchas*t ‘by my "Adie ice Sweat, oe 
Freedom from Bufingfi and the anxtods C are 
1 Of noifie Cittes; and. thewr angling Baysesde! 2 
3 A peacefuliMind, and undiftarhd Repofese acti. 
) Ana Health, *which neither Pain nor sick ne/s knows. 
Sound Underftanding, anda vig'¥ous Senfes: 
With all she Sweet Sof ‘native. Innocence. 
A few Select Companions, uch ashe, ques oid 
Equal and fit sw. allvefpectsfor then: “te 3 
No | aneeege Feafts,: no high lasurtous Fare, duc 
No ufe of Wiine'to _— ana tly £ tte. ? t 


Li 











. * ae ; 7 Cae ee ee 2 ie 
. ’ 44 yay * ta SS 4 
%y ‘ ae a aie’ = ‘ 
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Live happy in thy [elfy and be content - 

With what the kind, the bounteous Gods have fent ; 

Enjoy with Thanks, my Friend, this blifsful State, 

And neither wifh nor fear.th Approach of Fate. 




























Gentleman who has tranflated all Anacreon from the Original 

Greek, has promis’d to communicate that Tranflation to the Pub- 
lick, in our Mercuries 3 and we fhall print One or Two Odes in each, 
as we have Room. Wedo not ihtend to take’em in their Order, but 
to fort ’em as we think will be moft for the Reader’s Entertainment. 


Anacreon, OD E Iv... 
On Himielf. 
En meager ee. 
ByJ.H.EG; 


Nderneath a Myrtle Shade, 
On a Bank of Flowers laid ; 
Let me drink, and let me play. . — 
Let me revel.all.the Day. 
Love de/cending from his State, 
On my Feftival {ball wait ; 
Love {hah with my Servants joyiy 
And attend to fill my Wine ; 
Swift as Chariot Wheels we fly 
To the Minute we muft dite: 
Then we moulder in. an Urn, 
We {balk then to Duff return. 
In vain you ll then adorn my Tomb, 
And with rich Oils my Corps perfume : 
Rather let’ em now be mine, 


Rofes round my Temples twine. 


Bb You 









190 ‘\- Thé Mufes Meéretity, 
You who love me, now Tlive, 
Gide ine what yor hive to esve. : 
Tou who love me, let me now, " 
All your Love and Kjndne/s know. : 
Let Elyfium be myCare, 
When the Gods fhall fend me there. 



















“ 
a 


O D'E.XIX. 


On DRINKING. 
Hyn wera, 8c. 
By) the Same. 


HIE Earth, we fee, drinks up the Rain, 
a The Plants. drink up the Earth again ; 

} The Sea, as Men of Art, agree, 2 . 
Drinks up the Air, the Sun the Sea ; . 

* The Moon the Sag and thus when ary, 

All Nature drinks aswell as I. ge 
Then Peace, my Friends, what e'er you think; 


For fhame, don't fay Timiuft not arink. — 





: , » & 4 —" 
| i. .% 








* We fhou’d be a little furpriz’d to find it faid now,. that the Moow drinks up the Sun; 
but it feems twas a Way of Expreffion afhong the Greeks, who faid,; when Things were 
fwallow’d up, or difappear’d, KavewivegQar, they are. drunk up). However, ’tis pro’ 
at Anacreon expreffes himfelf thus, becaufe the Moon borrows her Light from the 

un. 


“~ 





Mr. 
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Mr. M. g'Ae" ‘C. to. ce endea- 
vouring to break a Match between Mr. . 


.----and Mrs. B----1n Imitation of Hor. 


Lib. 2 


. Ode 20. 
1) Ia’ ft ne'er obferve, good Friend of mine, 
An angry Bitch, in Litter, whine 
And fuarl at him that pveld purloin 
Her Puppies? 
My Meanings good, juft fuch, I trom, 
Is (be with whom thou haft to do; 
And [uch another Pappy t00, , 
Her Fop ts. 
Nay, this I think’s the greater Daxger, 
For here you dare a Woman's Anger, 
With Teeth as fharp, and Tongue much longer, 
‘Conteive me. 
And fhould the Youth fit Neuter by, 
Whilft fhe and you the Combat try, 
Alone {he'd maul you Hip and Thigh, 
Believe me, 


a 








RE Pes mee 





ae a inn IE Sti Ge 


The Perjur’d. - By the fame Hand. 


Hough I ten Thoufand times had f WO, - 


Dorinda’s Beauty to forget, 
No fooner her bright Eyes return, 
But [ fall prie?'d at her Leet. 


B b 2 
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Accept my Vows then, charming Fair, 
My laff, myfacred Oaths, and know 
If 1 am falfe to what I {wear, ; 


Tis you aloné can make me fo. 


? 





— RIE I EOE RE a aN ATL 


On Mrs. M. A Sone by. C. 


I, 





Ince the more I incline, coy Silvia to pleafe, 
Still to plague me, {be does her Endeavour, 


Let her gang for a fade, 
E'en die an Old. Maid | 
Of the Pip, before any relieve her. 


~ TL 
For. the Lofs Ifuftain, I fball never repine, 


Since there’s miny as fair in the Nation, 
Who will lay. themfelves down, 
For one half a Crown, 

And love me when I have Occafton. 


a 


_. Toa Lady’s Be pv. 
By Mr. Uvedale. 


S when the Bufinefs of the Day is done, 
To Seas beneath repairs the wearyd Sua, 
So tir’d with Conquefts, that her Eyes have made, 
The fair Maria fleeps wituin thy Shade: 





Thrice 
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Thrice happy Bed, on whofe pacifick Breaft, 
The Gharmer leans her radiant Head to refi. 
With Reverence I sy i thy facred Shrine; 
And, envious of thy Foy; I wilh it mine. 
Not a tall Ship from India’s Spicy Shore, 
Proud of her Burthen, bears fo rich a Store: 
Nor Jove, when pauting with Europa’s Weight, 
Bore on hisShoulders fo divine a Frerght, 
The Thoughts of {uch a Treafure fire my Soul, 
And make tran[ported Fancy ftrongly roul : 
At thy dear Sight tamnadtaugeattalites rife, 
Swell in my Breaft, and fparkle in my Eyes. 
Methinks I view her through the gloomy Shade, 
And fee her on thy Lap fupinely latd ; : 
Stretch'd in full Glory like th’ Bgyptian Dame, 
When down the Cydnos in her Barge fhe came, 
And {hook from her fair Eyes bewitching Flame. 
So bright a Scene might praying Hermits charm, 
And with foft Fires thetr frozen Bofoms warm. 
Even Cinthia pleas’d to view the glorious Sight, . | 
Breaks through the Curtains of the dusky Night, 6 
To gild her Beauties with a fainter Light:* ~~ 
And fairy Aurora climbs in haft the Skies, 
To meet the Day-break of her waking Eyes. 
O thou, that all the Hours of Night. can’ ft feaft, 
On Foys, which Mortals fighin vain totaft ; 
Let peaceful Slumbers hover round thy Head, 
And on her Eyes their balmy Influence fhed ; 
That ev’ry Morning fhe may rife from thee, 
As bright as Venus from the dancing Sea. 


LAN 
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An AANIGMA. 
By 7. H. Efq; 


| "Here’s a thing inthe World, much talk’d of by all, 
-° Tis the Pride of the Great, and the Boaft of the Small , 
e Poor it ‘makes rich, and the Rich it makes poor ; 
Tis Phyfick to many, and Poitfon to more : 

Like this.to each other no Trealure we grutch, 

Who has most, has too little ; who teaft, has too much ; 
To meet witht is hard, but ealy to mils, 

And thofe that have moft on’t, know leaft what it is ; 
"Tis 2 Plague and a Pleafure, and twenty to one, 

You ne’re find it out, if you do, "tis your own. 

















